THE COMMON ENEMY

door wide and held it until we were in. Thai
he shut it slowly, and shot the ponderous
bolts.
As he turned.
" Take me to the lady," said George. " I
bear an urgent message from Major Grieg."
The old man turned to me and lifted his
lamp.
"Why, I thought that was he," he said,
peering,
"That," said George, "is his prisoner/*
an$ touched my gyves.
" Lord, lord," said the other, staring. " But
what a grim present to send. I think a posy
of flowers would have been more to her
taste."
<c That's as may be," said George. " I take
it the Major knows best. And now lead on,
my friend. It's late, and we're not through
yet."
We followed him up a great staircase, George
leading and Rowley behind. . . .
Arrived at some tall double doors the old
fellow went very dose and inclined his head.
Then he knocked very gently, and, after
waiting a little, made bold to open a leaf. . . .
It was a handsome chamber, too broad for
the two candelabra whose candles had burned
very low. Great curtains masked the windows,
and tapestry hung upon the walls. The fur-
niture was massive and stilted and seemed
more fit to be looked at than put to use, and
I remember thinking that only the brave
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